ACT ONE
WIFE: Yesterday the neighbours told me they'd seen you on the far
side of the plains.
LEONARDO: Who said that?
WIFE: The women who gather capers. It certainly surprised me.
Was it you?
LEONARDO: No. What would I be doing there, in that wasteland?
WIFE: That's what I said. But the horse was streaming sweat
LEONARDO: Did you see him?
WIFE: No. Mother did,
LEONARDO: Is she with the baby?
WIFE: Yes. Do you want some lemonade?
LEONARDO: With good cold water.
WIFE: And then you didn't come to eat!
LEONARD o: I was with the wheat weighers. They always hold me up.
WIFE [very tenderly, while she makes the lemonade]: Did they pay you
a good price?
LEONARDO: Fair.
WIFE: I need a new dress and the baby a bonnet with ribbons.
LEONARDO [getting up]: I'm going to take a look at him.
WIFE: Be careful. He's asleep.
MOTHER-IN-LAW [coming in]: Well! Who's been racing the horse
that way? He's down there, worn out, his eyes popping from their
sockets as though he'd come from the ends of the earth.
LEONARDO [oddly]: I have.
MOTHER-IN-LAW: Oh, excuse me! He's your horse.
WIFE [timidly]: He was at the wheat buyers.
MOTHER-IN-LAW: He can burst for all of me!
.[She sits down. Pause.]
WIFE: Your drink. Is it cold?
LEONARDO: Yes.
WIFE: Did you hear they're going to ask for my cousin?
LEONARDO: When?
WIFE: Tomorrow. The wedding will be within a month. I hope
they're going to invite us.
LEONARDO [gravely]: I don't know.
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